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POETICAL.
'

DO TI1EY MISS ME AT HOME.
BT A TRAVELLER.

-Dothey miM mc at home?.do they miss nie?
'Twould be anaaauranco most dear,

To know that my name w»» forgotten,
At though I had never been there.

Toknow that the tailor and landlord,
nd the baNks where my paper i* due,

Tits whom I cannot now mention,
nished me quite tVom tlicir view.

iniis me at home.do they miss me,
in the market for money is 'light,'
illeetors with hatte are pursuing

debtors, by day and by night?

AgoS'friends who once lamed mo a 'fifty,'
And the others that loaned ine a 'ten,'

Hive a sigh of regret us they miu'tne,
!^-Aoa wish they could sec me again?
Do they miss me again ?.do they miss me,
When no longor I'm icon upon 'Change,

And do those who were wont lo assist ine,
Say *His conduct's infernally strange J

Does die Shylock who loaned mc his money
To bear me to regions unknown,

Look in vain for occasion to dun mc,
And wish I again were at home 7

Do they miss me at home ?.do they miss me,
'Twould be an assurance most dear,

To know thai my name was forgotten,
As though I had novcr beeu there.

But I know that luy memory lingers
Around the dear place as I roam,,

And while I've my wits and my crcepcrs,
t They'll mijs me.they'llmiis meat home!

From Household Words.
OXE BY ONE.

One by one the sauds arc Bowing I
One by one the moments fall g

Some are coming, somo aro going,
Do not strive to grasp then* all,

One by one thy duties wait thee,
Let the whole strength go to each, /

Let not future dreams elatu thee,
Learn thou firs', what these can teach.

rw

One by one, (bright gifts from HctVcn),
Joys aro bent thee here below;

Take them readily when given, itfc
Heady, too, to let them go.

One by4 ono thy griefs shall meet thee,
Do not fear an armed band:

One will fade as others greet thee,
Shadows passing through the lund.

Do not look at life's long sorrow;
See how small each moment's pain :

God will help thee for to-morrow;
Every day begin again.

Every hour that Heels so slowly,
Has its task to do or bear

Luminous the crown, and holy,
If thou set each gem with care.

Do not linger with regretting,
Or for passion hours despond;

Nor, the dailfr toil forgetting,
Look too eagerly beyond.

.Hours aro golden links, God's token,
Reaching Heaven; but ono by one,

Take them lest tbo chain be broken
Ere the pilgrimage be done.

A Traveller who' spent some time in
TurSey relates tlio following parable,which seems even moro beautiful than
Sterne's celebrated figure of the accus¬
ing spirit and recording angel:

"Every man," aay3 the devise, 'has
two angels, one on his right shoulder
and another on his loft. When ho
docs any thing good, the angel on his
right shoulder writes it down and seals
it because it is dono forever. When
hs has dono evil, the angul on his left
shoulder writes it down, lie waits till
jAidnight. If beforo that timo theman

t jjbows down his head and exclaims,.,'¦ 'Gracious Allah! I havo sinned, for-'
give me,' the angel rubs it-out; and if
not, at midnight lie seals it, and tho au-

^gcl upon the right shoulder weeps."
* The Cranberry Copper mini', in Car¬

roll county, hus been very productive..'in the last two munthi the yield lias
been 600 boxes ol^cnpper, valurd ai' 825' per box. Tliu ule heretofore ub-
(imt'd yieldi 23 j'or ceni of copper.
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"flow will the
or be paid?" exclaims tlio anxious weo-lv
ping mother. "When it is all over,l>rund the mourning bought, there will not In
remain a single copper to find us in Be
broad." The sorrow of obtaining this n
ii'soloss outward show ofgrief engrosses o|all the available means of the tamily, ,r,«ind that in expended upon the dead, si

which m'ig»> careful management,
lave kcptpiving from starving..
Jh, vunitf anities! there is no fol-

y on car»t exeqeda the vanity of

ThereJmny persons who put off.
leir griPrhcn they put on their

' ournincM' it >> a miserable satire
o mank to see 'hose sombre clad
t ings !/jhtal balls mingling with the

3 v ar iipyj their melancholy gar-
£a/jwdiiig a painful contrast to

aughtcr^lnd eyes sparkling with
tJ. y

'oir levity, however, must not bo
.ken for hypocrisy. Tlie world is

' nit they. Their grief is al-
tr.gone like a cloud from bo¬
sun; but they are forced to

i for a given time. They art

Jteto-'thcir nature, which teaches then
at'no'greif with man is permanent

liot the storms of to day will not dar
en the heavens tomorrow. It is com

lying with a lying custom that inakei
aenf hypocrites; and, as tho world al

ays judges by appearances, it so hap
itu thut by "tillering to one of its con
ent >nal rules, appearances in this in
tan > are against them.
N y, tho very persons who, in tli

irst ;enuino outburst of natural grie:
icsa ght them to moderate their sorro'

o di rj their tears, and be comforted fc
the 1 ss they liad sustained, are amon
the f -st to censure them for followin
the advice so common and uselcss.-
Tears are as nccessary to the afBictc
u showers aro to the parched earth,
ire the best and sweetest remedy fi
escessive grief.
To the mourner we would say.wci

m; nature requires your tears. The
ire sent in mercy by Him who wept
tho gravo of his friend Lazarus. T
can of sorrows himself taught us

'oep.
We onco heard a. very beautiful v

.ile young lady exclaim, with so

lung very like glee in her look a
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tivid by the post, with its ominc
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f, 'funeral, hut this is the first time I
iv heard of it being mado in anticig
ir tion."
g After a week the girl returned to

g her formeremployment.
~ "Well, Anne, is Mr. dead?"

j? No, Ma'm, nor likely to dip,this'
time, and'his sister' is so vexed that she

>r bought sueli expensive mourning, and
all for no purpose.

:P The brother of this provident lady is
7 alivo to this day, the husband of a very
nt pretty wife, and the father of a family,
ho while she, poor body, has been consign-
t0 cd to the grave for more than throe

years.
ol-

* During her own dying illness, a lit-
me tie girl greatly disturbed her sick mo-

nd thcr with the noise she made. IIci
re- husband, as an inducement to keep the
>us child quiet, said, you ilq.noj
na-lquit that, I'll whiptflnsfotftif.'Yfttt keftii

IBl__icklSS'S76®

d fringed with silver, was borne from
> house arid deposited in the gloomy
pths of the stately hearse. The hir-
mourners, in their sablo dresses and
)g white hatbands and scarfs, rode
nvly forward mounted on white hors*

attend this bride of death to hor
riarfS'.ii'g place. The first three car-

ily pf|at followed contained the fum-

rnan, anW'i and surgeon, a clcrgy-
in deep salffa^e scrvuutsof tho house

too, was the\:Tll° Mcal'rioge.
cession in, whici^^PO'iant' ofa pro*
made a conspicuo&Private carriage:
enumerated above "" but.those

gere drove strange hotef^:' an"

funeral, and hired se'rvurft ' V1^t
only members of the family1!0'0
ducted' the last scion of that tul.con'
the.grave; Truly, it was the mosCtC
mal spectaclo we over witnessed, all
wo turned from it sick at'heart, an

with eyes moist with Tears.not she
for tho dead, for she had escaped froi
this vexatious vanity, but from tli
heartless mockery of all this fictitioi
woe.

The expenses" ofsuch a funeral pri
bably involved many hundred pound

1»I/»K l«r>rJ Knnr. lVof fn»« KoofAU'nd On

lo purposes.
.nother evil, arising out of the ab-
1 custom, is the high price attached
ck clothing, on accountof the nc-
that compels people to wear it
png a period, after the death of
elation, making it a matter of
ter difficulty for the poorer
uply with the usages ofsoci-

carcsabout the poor, whe-
into mourning for their
it is a matter of no con-

And this is not the
mont wo have to ad-
uScless custom. If
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A FARMER'S WIFE I'LL BE.
I'm a wild and laughing girl,

Just turned ofewcrt sixteen,
And full of miscliicf and of fan
As over you have seen.

And when I am a woman grown
No cit; beaux for me.

If e'er I marry in my life,
A Farmci's wife I'll be.

I really love a country life,
I love a joyous breeze,

I love to hear the singing birds
Among the leafy trees;

The lowing herd* and bloating flocks
Make.music sweet for inc.

If o'er I marry in my.life,
A farmer's wife I'll be.

I love to feed the chickens,
And 1 love to milk the cow,

I love to hear the farmer'* boy
Go whistling at his plow;

V And fields ofcorn and waving grairi
Are pleasant Mights for me.

Ifi e'er I marry in' my life,
V^urmcr's wife I'JJ be.

* 1 qce the oicharda where
Hie jjden apples grow,

I love' to^yilk iu iitqadows where
I he gurgling rtrcaln^cts flow;

And Qowcty bonks and «Vlvan shades*
Hove many cVnrtns for me.

If e'er I marry rniny life,
A farincrVwifo I'll be.

t

Let other girls uMio lovo it b^st,
Enjoy the Htnoky lowi.,

'Mid dusty walls and du'ty vtrects
To ramble up and down;

But flowery fields and shady woods,
And sunny skies for me.

If e'er I injury in my life,
A fariner'i wife I'll be.

A Blind Girl feeling for a Sunbeam.
The sun hail just burst nut through

the clouds, and a heavy golden
cuine in' at "our wjtidow.' H.»\v bright
uiid cheelTdH It* comes iii Ro si leiilly
yel it speaks t«» tlie heart. Tliuuk Gud
for suiishjiieL : ',;,s itfrU
tHiuiiiattu] WnWOT...-

fields and meadows, and still waters,and
enqueued with the luck ut the blifitl
lioy, bat its footsteps weio unseeu by
liim.
We voluntarily thanked God tint

we could lu<ik U|i"ii the beautiful wurld
H« Iiiin tnudt', and dropped a tear for
the bajileu chiidien, who must grope
their way tn.ihe grave ihrough a long
njght.., Bin the light of bliss " ill hurst

up'-iii tlir-rti Ij.iii^ shall we remember
ho two'Blind children..BullimoreDit- 3

Pa,:h- . j?
The GtScrt-Eycd Monster.

One of tile 'sub-editors of the Evans- I

ville Journal gives the following rich
scene, us having occurred at Cairo:
A German deck passenger bad been

harboring the "Green-eyed monster"
during the entire trip from New Orleans
on accoiint of some little attention.biii
wife received an.d seemed to court from },!
a dashing, stafcfii.ng up ''Snyder,'' who 1U

uni.uckiily for the husband; ivas also a o

deck passenger. ^
I

Shortly after the b'dat's arrival bore,
he was driven to utter inspiration at

seeing his wife receive and lovingly re¬

turn ilie hateful Snyder's kiss, Calling
liei forward, lie placed himself opon the
chalk of the boat;

..Ah, Kathleen, ynu likes der tailor
no beite« as me all der .while,'. so mine
C..i! I drowns myselKer night."

Oveilv»ard .he plunged"!'' The wife
became frantlc,*3ticl attempted to follow
him, but w«i8 stayed bjr the passengers.
She fell upim J^^kii.eei.ancLagohizing-
ly .yntreaieil JieiVShp/ue* lo come buck,
Imt lei Getir^e appealed; she j Tomiked
linvvaveinVg constancy.increasing aflVc-
lion.the spirit of devotion anil submit'
jaioii, lie seemed so anxious ^he should
manifest, but nothiiig nave the tuffled
Water* L»avePesponseV She then shiiek-
ed F»r him again, when up from the
water shivering came an answer.. y

"I'm now so dead as ter very tyfel(1if
you kiss der Snyder once uny time again
!ll,,a if no more kiss him and lo«?s me

.^'.^V'jfeand letter
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.. .u« acond day, he bnrie<?
in the lorning of the one appointed
¦their furney. They attended the
nnins Hthe pave, hut after the fu
rnl walowr they put off their blael
rmenUlnd started for the show, I

1 not iimme' them until after thei
turn, Icoplo may thin(t this ver;

poking,jhut it was not the laying a

^yflflmotionless,
leaning on their long staffs wreathed
with wiiite, like so many flgUres'that
the frost king had stiffened into stone.

The hearse, with its snowy plumbs,
drawn by six milk white horses, niieht
have served for tbo regal car of liis

: northern majesty, so ghostliko & chilly
r wero its sepulchral trappings. At
r length 'the coffin, covored with bluck
- relvet,' and a pall lined with white silk

II*

[arkand liTcd
wontal abbcratitfn for tifo whole years.
Tbo mourning of some o*n that occasion
was real, not iirfuglnary;

ftRBAHiNoTiiB Waoh$..An Iri^lim"j*n
on lnjinjr (olil l'\giHHrtu fhg \vni»«»'ii, iVi

tinfV»*il in hii liiMir aliHrwHnIiHiid .

*kl*V« ginirterl evW^'|iViY of the wii^ih
i'n'rtiile hVkI out, yr'r Iihihm lYut, by tlit

j blue hair ii' Mush*' wig, | cun't ge» a

I the sticks the whirls hong on, sure,"

|
'..>> y.-i »liu cr.uld millMihAithin

tl gleamed upon a Wtflii. but '"'.my
til he'if. f'a silver liurslinij iiWj,,

..nut, <>r ilM il'lfn, fadiiiir in. (lie «'«|
followed as day followed tfayj b'ltm
liVIKt jiii'it upon her villi.Ill no'r lmle<I i*
iliu decline nf day. It glowed in ih?
aVy, upon forest mid fieM, and lake nml
livers but not in the blue orb of tin
-.fulitlen* Jiil.

By a" .ifn&'nln'r cniiVciili'iVca, tlie be'
t liied to Teel of the lireeia thai cntrn

t upon llie cliefk as the can sped twiftl
mi. The breere swept oVei th» yHIdi

. liraj.i, anil
if'ininent slrfU'amen itf« -Immzo-
n. A rnVrfi'iUHlliTjIiu Biiii-h

eMMnfi
Hiieil tty more ilitin »ix'v pcprr
iVih of peers. There is sai>) tu ho
TefHii^ <»ii ulf*dnlij'Jct nf iliit pro-
¦iip in Michigan, ami iho action

[iiiril nf Ki<<iiiii> in libiittling tiv
Lit whiilit directed to do to by
Intuie.
i »

¦""\ho niHilerfwill) Mr. Julin-
¦'?'% Why h'^fljiis n j .i.'il Ins
ediu | uzie>\
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